risk dominance in the game known as the Stag Hunt, he willingly abandoned his long-held preference for Pareto dominance. He told me at the time that he would gladly have rewritten the whole Harsanyi᎐Selten book on selection, had it not been for Selten's unequivocal veto.
In a way, this openness is reflected in a poignant personal story that John told me many years ago. It is 1944 in Budapest, and John is in his early twenties. He has been taken for deportation, with all that that implies. Arriving at the railroad station, he puts his knapsack down and wanders off a few yards, under the watchful eye of a guard. Then the guard is distracted for a moment, and John sees his chance to escape. But in the knapsack there is a beautiful, warm sweater, lovingly hand-knitted for John by his mother. John hesitates; should heᎏcan heᎏabandon the sweater? After a moment, the urge to live takes over, and he slips away, taking refuge in a convent by previous arrangement. He survives the Holocaust to become the great thinker that he becomes. Hesitant, careful, open-minded, undogmaticᎏand in spite of that, or perhaps because of thatᎏgreat.
